TARTUFFE
to-morrow, you must be ready in the morning to
dear the house of even the smallest utensil; my
people shall assist you, and I have selected strong
ones, so that they can hdp you to remove every-
thing. One cannot act better than I do, I think;
and as I am treating you with great indulgence,
I entreat you also, Sir, to profit by it, so that
I may not be annoyed in the execution of my
duty.
ORGON [aside], I would willingly give just
now the best hundred gold pieces of what re-
mains to me for the pleasure of striking on this
snout the soundest blow that ever was dealt.
CLEANTE [softly to ORGON], Leave well
alone. Do not let us make things worse.
DAMIS. I can hardly restrain myself at this
strange impertinence, and my fingers are itch-
ing.
DQRINE, Upon my word, M. Loyal, with such
a broad back, a few cudgel blows would do you
no harm*
M. LOYAL. We might easily punish these in-
famous words, sweetheart; and there is a lanr
against women, too.
CLEANTE [to M. LOYAL]. Pray let us gat an
end to all this, Sir. Hand over this paper qtikkly,
and leaVe us.
M. LQYAI* Till by-and-by. May Heaven Mess
you all!